No society reveres the coward.

Those who use deceit, who lie. Those who choose to live manipulating the Good Peoples Of The Earth for their perceived gain. The dishonest. 

They are the weakest. 

The ones who do nothing. Who refuse to open their eyes, claiming that it isn't their problem. 

They are the problem. 

There can be no liberty, no freedom, with these amongst our number. 

Anchors tied around our necks, dragging us towards the ocean floor. 

Drowning is assuredly one of the most terrifying and painful manners in which to die. 

All our stories, our tales meant to exalt humanity above all other life, feature heroes and place value on virtues: bravery, honesty, trustworthiness, friendship lasting through all adversity. These are meant to inspire us to be and become something that no other form of life known in the universe can be.

We know their names. The wasters of life and time. 

And what shall the Good people of the Earth do with the liars, the worshippers of the Prince Of Lies?

And what shall we do with those who stood idly by and watched, claiming that it wasn't their problem? That they lived in a vacuum, unaffected by anything or anyone?

If you require a leader.
If you need to be ordered to act.
Then you are not one of Us.
And you shall be treated accordingly.

No society reveres the coward.